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though the road is well kept up and a triumph of en-
gineering At this time it was more exciting than ever,
for a whole regiment of regulares were on guard.
Wearing canvas boots with puttees and khaki uniform,
some of the men leapt about like mountain goats,
emerging from the most unexpected places with their
nfles loaded and ready, while others kept unceasing
watch on the mountains around. These men looked
efficient to a degree, training and discipline, combined
with the natural fighting instinct of the Riffi, having
made them as good as any soldiers in the world
At the top of the pass the dnver stopped the car to
let the engine cool, and in a minute we were surrounded
by a dozen men The corporal in charge led me up to
the look-out to see the view, and the sentry on duty, a
tall, clean-limbed warrior, clicked his heels with the
precision of a guardsman. I should not have liked to
meet these men had I been on unlawful occasions, they
were polite and well turned out—but not men to be
trifled with
Owing to the improvement of communications and
military service, the Riffis have been much more in
contact with the outside world since the liquidation of
the Riff War. They speak Arabic now in addition to
their own Berber language, and have even picked up a
certain amount of Spanish Some day they will equal
the Spaniards in intelligence; at present they are
content with being first-class fighting-men, and it is
easy to understand why at the beginning of the Civil
War they went through the untrained Republican
forces like brown paper
Descending from the mountains I drove through
Azib El Midar, where castles crown a rocky crag, to
find that from there onwards the road traversed a flat

